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	Death of a Beloved Pet

Death of a Beloved Pet  
>NOTE: when you see * it means the name is pronounced crystal<br>  
>Disclaimer: Don't own them, just make them do what I want.<br>  
><br> Team Rocket had failed again. Pikachu just smiled as it   
>shocked them. They retreated into the forest. Meowth sighed, "Da<br>Boss ain't gonna be happy. Dis is da thousandth time we failed to   
>catch dat darn Pickachu." "Don't worry, we'll get 'im next time," <br>said Jesse. "If you didn't keep messin up," Meowth muttered under   
>his breath. "What did you say?!" "Nothin nothin, sheesh." "Hey, <br>what's that?" James pointed to a shape in the sky. "I think dat's a   
>Pidgeot." The Pidgeot flew down toward them. In it's beak was a<br>note, which it handed to Jesse and flew off. "What's it say?" "Yeah,  
>read it." "Back off idiots." Jesse turned around and read the letter.<br>Here's what it said:   
>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~<br>  
> Dear Jesse, <br>  
> We have some sad news. We're not sure how to tell <br>you this, but * Krystale, your Nidorina, passed away last night. If you  
>come to Poly Town, you can see her before she's burried.<br>  
> Deepest regreats,<br> Aunt Jane and Uncle Bob   
><br>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
><br> Jesse stared at the letter. It couldn't be true! Kryatale, gone? Still  
>in shock, she habded James and Meowth the letter. After reading it,<br>Meowth turned to Jesse. "Sorry about your pokemon." He turned   
>and left. James put his arm around Jesse. "I'm really sorry, you must <br>of loved Krystale very much. I don't know what I'd do if that   
>happened to Growlie." Jesse just cried in James' arms. "Maybe you'd<br>feel better if you told me about Krystals. Relunctintly, Jesse sighed.  
>"When I was about 9, my mom was sent on a dangerous mission <br>to find some rare pokemon. The day before she left she handed me a   
>pokeball and told me I was old enough to have my own pokemon.<br>I opened the pokeball, and out poped a Nidorina! I was so happy. I   
>told my mom it was the best presant I ever got. She just smiled and<br>told me to give her a name. I choose Krystale because her skin   
>looked like crystal clear water. A week into my mother's journey she <br>got traped in an avalance and was never heard from again. As I grew  
>up, Krystale was always with me everywhere I went. She even saved<br>my life a few times. When I joined Team Rocket, I wasn't allowed to  
>bring her so I left her with my Aunt and Uncle.<br>  
> James stared into space for a minute. Jesse continued <br>crying. "Jess, you know what? I think Krystale is in a better place,   
>free from pain, where she can spend the rest of eternity happy. And<br>she will always watch over you and make sure you're safe. She wants  
>you to get on with your life. As long as you remember her, she'll <br>always be here in spirit."  
><br> "James, that was beautiful. I feel much better now. Thank   
>you." They both stared at the stars. As Jesse drifited off to sleep in<br>James' arms, a small cluster of stars resembeling a Nidorina smiled  
>down at them.<br>  
> THE END<br>This was my first Team Rocket fic, so tell me what you think!   
><br> 
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